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_Carram Mansron, of the liner Gaclic, was a man of 
many experiences ; @ fresh one came to him when 
Silas Z. » & widower, for his 
daughter Susan. It was not only that Mr. Crackston 
was 8 millionaire, but the Captain had never pre- 


viously had such a suggestion made to and the 
— i aamnen was unconventional Nedpns- irri tend 


view, 
“Bay, pes the a said one even as 


the two f) 

dsisy gir of yours you this trip. Now, 

don ‘poly er flame might have a bit of s 

oe tar nad the spater hen the Captai 
guess,’’ con , when in 

made no “you'd be now, to see Miss 


. A better match 
“for, and he knew the 
ho would make an indulgent 
. But there were difficulties, 
ptain hesitated. . 

“T never tok stock, in. family myself,” said tho 
American, nothog his bt; “but if that’s in your 
mind, Teniculate it’s obtainable. There was.3. mar. of 
my name in the Mayftower, and if you’l\ say the ward 
Vl send an order for the pll-firadest kind of ancestry 
quarter, You can count on Silag Z. every 


“J pien't thet,” Marston said at. ; “and, if 
“s I wouldn’t stand in the way. 
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Some little time ago they were on a pleasure tour 

; one of them became eloquently enthu- 

9 subject of certain architectural beauties 

on. The other, 
Se a ere coin, bar 1 sald (0 

s » 20 8 tell you 

“field ith odour of newly. 


ad replied the ee “and there's 


at would not 
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the firm, “you are 


the 
ry wg friend of = eet I understand? ” 


% this account from 
t's a long time ovcr- 


i 
” 
Tomkins agreed to try, but the next morning his 
ion, 


door on me.” 


country is dotted with 
“ — | a chain 
!emall pools, connected together by long and narro 
r. These abound in Cccodlles, and sta 
a constant source of anxiety and terror to the unlucky 
perish. dogs who may have to — — and numbers 
T> 


rutes. 
fox terrier had to cross one of these canals, and 
his sworn foe troubled him immensely, 
er, who was anxious about his 
Suddenly the dog went to the edge and 
he was able. His master saw 
noiselessly gliding along the sur- 
favourite, and wondered greatly what 
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all the saurians in the neigh- 
to do honour to his humb!e 
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time to see that they 

by the terrier. 
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Why Bous *ult,, Boxing. 2° 


WHAT DR. YORKEDAVIES THINKS ON THIS SUBJECT. sere Pree bane pet 


[In an interesting and outspoken article Dr. Yorke-Davies, 
of Harley Street, 20 well known in matters relating to 
tally as pe yin the reduction of obesity 

advocates boxing as a valu- 

e physical and moral educator for boys. Dr. Yorke- 


To the mind of one who, in his youth, was an 
enthusiastic devotee of the “noble art or self-defence ” 
—the phrase is hackneyed, but none the less venerable 
and who knows what great and lasting physical and 
moral benefits he derived frcm the pursuit of his 
favourite recreation, the reasons why ail boys should 
learn boxing are too obvious to need recapitulation.. 

But, of course, this vicw is not shared by everyone, 
or boxing would be in a far moro flourishing condition 
than it is, for, alas! it no longer holds the place as 
a manly ime that it did in the days of our fore- 
fathers when a man who could not use his fists was 
an object of righteous contempt. ‘ : 

This decline in the popularity of boxing I ascribe 
partly to the wear and tear of town-life, which makes 
men disinclined for healthy exercise in their scanty 
leisure, partly to the disrepute into which boxing fell 
through malpractices in the prize-ring, but above all 
to the present pernicious craze for looking on at 


ames. 

BOXING DEVELOPS ALL THE MUSCLES. 

Let me say at argh I am in no ia Lge bape 
against erick et and football as games. On the con- 
them Ay entirely admirable, 
es which weekly attract hundreds of 
thousands of onlookers I consider them little short of 
national curses, undermining our national physique 
and ing that delight in bodily exercise which 

anc, the Englishes strongest eae 
y men 
who had played them so long as they could there would 
Ls to be said in disapproval, although I 
think these veterans would be much better employes 
? 


pelt, or cycling, but the evil is 

crowds ato laspely composed edy, 

young men who id ge y die of fright if called 
their fists against a 


over, strong] as I feel upon this curse of 
vicarious “sport, laut stick to my pe , and to 
come to the pith of it, two great reasons why all boys 
should learn boxing are, firstly, that it is a magnifi- 
cent cal exereise, and, secondly, that it a 
anost agent in the formation and development 
On the ph ; ts of th I need not 

a 8 e case D 

late vole gooey ay that from a medical point 
of view buxing is one of the best, if not the best, of 
indoor exercises, se it develops all the muscles 
of the body,~it permanéntly develops the chest and 
lungs, and it gives a maximum of exercise in a minl- 
mum of time, and hence is especially suited to busy, 
sedentary workers. : . 

But the moral advantages to be derived from boxing 
demand more consideration, for undoubtedly there 
are many worthy peoplo, especially fond mothers, who 
regard boxing as a brutal and brutalising sport. 

HOW TO RECLAIM YOUNG HOOLIGANS. 

Well, I think that the best answer to these views 

is to be found in the fact that clergymen and other 


* is et Si - Ores t many other 

i im ause, amon 5 
valuable lessons, hort will have taught tho founda- 
tion of all iness- -control. ; 

When our young and objectionable friend first puts 
on the gloves he probably loses his temper at the 
first blow he receives, only to find that the more he 
loses it the worse he gets punished. 

He also discovers to his amazement and disgust 
that the whom he t he could lick with 
one hand tied behind his back can knock him all 
over the ring, and hit him just when and where his 
reverence likes. 


with this will come the revelation that 
hitherto he has been s most ignoble creature, and he 
determines henceforth to be s man. 

This is no ted picture of the good wrought 
by boxing, sind eisleb prize-fights in the olden days 
Were sometimes disfigured by brutality, those who say 


quarreleome, or in other 
i that boxers go about seeking victims for their 
wess, 

Nothing could be further from the truth. Of course, 
there are quarrelsome boxers, but such men are usually 
bullies and cowards, and, selecting as they do some 
particularly mild and inoffensive-looking man for their 
prey, they find as often as not that the mild man is 
exceptionally skilful with his fists, and suffer accord- 


mney 

xers as a clare are ‘slow to take provocation, and 
slower still to give it, for they know their power, and 
if worthy of the name of men and boxers they will 
never uso it unjustifiably, 

I have perhaps said enough to justify my contention 
that all boys should learn boxing, but there remains 
another reason why it should form part of our national 
education. 

_ Iam one of those who hold that conscription is 
inevitable. Of course, that is mercly the personal 
opinion of a layman, but it is supportcd by all tho 
leading military authorities, and to a great extent by 
the present War Minister. 

TEACHING SELF-RELIANCE AND CONTROL. 

Not perhaps conscription as it is understood on the 
Continent, but that form of conscription which would 
be necessary before we could attain to Mr. Haldane’s 
ideal of a “nation in arms ”—in other words, so much 
military training as would enable every able-bodied 
man in the nation to take part in organised warfare. 

Now as a preparation for military discipline, and 
as a foundation of the accion sens of courage, 
self-control, self-reliance, and ly fitness, there is 
nothing, to my mind, like teaching boys to box. After 
all, if we are going to be a nation of soldiers, not of 
the pipeclay, barrack-square automaton order, but 
still soldiers in our ability to defend our country, we 
_ all be able to use our natural weapons to 
effect. 

8 fails, so I must not elaborate this point, but 
in the Japanese war hand-to-hand fighting was often 
the order of the day, whilst I eeem to remember in 
the Boer war the tale of a captured Tommy who 
escaped from three or four Boers by a scientific use 
of hig fists, 

Boxing, I say, should be taught in all our schools, 
for a man never knows when he may be called upon 
to defend himself or those dear to him, which prompts 
me to ask young men who cannot box how they would 
like to see their womankind insulted, and find them- 
selves unable to 


Teacner: “And why are you so late, Tommy?” 

Tommy: “If you please, teacher, it is mother’s 
washing day; she lost the lid of the copper, so I 
have been sitting on the top to keep the steam in! ” 

——> §e——— — 

Mavup: “I have just received an offer of marria 
which came by post this morning. He said that his 
love ier me was very great, but that his income was 
small. 

Marie: “What a pity. Who was it from?” 

Maud: “I really didn’t notice; that was enough.” 

——e 

“Tas ends it!” said ske, coldly, “all is over 
between us. I'll thank you to return my lettcrs.” 

“Very well,” he replied, “I'll send them to you by 
district messenger the first thing in the morning.” 

“Oh! there’s no particular hurry. You can bring 
them when you call to-morrow evening.” 

ee fee 


SOMEONE TO RELY ON. ‘. ; 

Tre well-dressed stranger stepped into the chemist’s 
shop, and, passing by the boy who usually attended 
to casual customers, approached the proprictor, who 
was arranging some Is on @ show case. 

“Mr, 8., I presume,” he remarked, pleasantly, and 
the chemist turned and bowed gravely. 

“T have heard my friend, Mr. bag speak of you 
often,” said the brisk man. “He told me if ever 
I needed anything in this line to come to you. He 
spoke of you as & man on whom one could rely with 

rfect confidence, who had only the best of every- 
thing, and with whom it was always a pleasure to 


” 
“Mr. Quorn is very kind,” answered the other, 
beaming Oth ratification. “He is one of my best 
customers. What can I do for you this morning? 

“Well—er—this morning, as it happens, said the 
stranger, with just a little less briskness, “this morn- 
ing I should ike, if you will allow me, to consult 

irectory. 

ae ening was the calm wes. “We aise have 

good sclection of penny and halfpenny stamps as 
wall as eailway time-tables, if you need anything of 


that kind.” 


200 GREWLESS SHIPS. 


These Derelicts are Constantly Tossing About the 
Atlantic—a Great Menace to Shipping. 


Tne drifting ashore of the derclict vessel, the 
Archimides, of Lowestoft, in the bay north of Blyth, 
Northumberland, the other day, directs attention to 
one of the gravest menaces to which the ships and 
sailors of the world are exposed during their 
voyages. 

the sailor fears the abandoned ship far more than 
he fears storms and rocks and hidden reefs. They 
are dangers for which he can prepare himself. He 
knows, for instance, what parts of the ocean havo 
hidden recfs, but he never knows when the drifting 
hull of a wave-washed derelict may not appear suu- 
denly beneath the bows of his vessel, with imminent 
danger to all aboard. 

Though the various Governments of the world send 
out certain ships in connection with their hydro- 
graphic departments with instructions, amongst other 
things, to blow up all dangerous derelicts met with 
at sea, just on 200 abandoned vessels are constantly 
tossing about the Atlantic Ccean alone. It is e-ti- 
ma that twenty vessels are wrecked yearly by 
derelicts. 

With only the wind or the waves to guide them, 
the derelict vessels wander like ghosts alon 
the great trade rdutes, in storm and calm, day aud 
night—of course, a constant source of disaster to 
marincrs. 

Some derelicts cruise about for years, travellin 
thousands of miles, and being reported dozens o 
times at dozens of different places, before being 
eventually tracked down and destroyed. Tho English 
barjue, Siddartha, sailed from Jacksonville, and three 
w later was abandoned by her crew. Up and 
down the Atlantic trade routes she traversed for a 
considerable time, circumventing all vessels sent out 
to destroy her, although she was reported more than 
a hundred times. 

Then, quite “on her own,’’ one day the Siddartha 
came sailing merrily along the Irish coast, where a 
British man-of-war had no difficulty in chasing her 
and towing her ashore to be broken up. 

The Wyer G. Sargent, another remarkable derelict, 
was destroyed only aftcr she had drifted 5,500 miles 
in 615 days. 

Dering the course of her two-years’ cruise she was 
seen and reported thirty-four times. The voyage of 
the derelict schooner, W. L, White is recorded in the 
Hydrographic Office as one of the most remarkable in 
the history of navigation. 

She was wrecked off the coast near Delaware Bay 

in the great blizzard of March, 1888. After drifting 
about at the mercy of wind and current, she end 
her | cruise the following year by becoming 
stranded on one of the islands of the Hebrides. It 
was seers Post the ieee had drifted at an 
average 5 irty miles per day. 
The Countess of Dufferin was a Secollet of a more 
dangerous kind. During her migration about the 
Atlantic, which lasted for ninety days, she had come 
into collision with no fewer than eleven vessels. Sho 
was particularly dangerous from the fact that only 
her solid hull remained, every spar and bit of rigging 
had disappeared. More than half-full of water she 
wandered about, a ghost that could only be secn at a 
few yards’ distance. . 

The last occasion on which tho Countess of Dufferin 
was reported she had travelled 1,380 miles, when she 
disappeared entirely, no doubt to the bottom of the 


Another famous derelict was, of course, the British 
ship Resolute, Sho was one of those vessels sent out 
by the Government for the relief of Sir John Franklin 
and his Arctic expedition. The following winter the 
Resolute was nipped in the ice in Melville Bay, and 
her crew were compelled to abandon her. . 
Four years later sho was discovered wandering aim- 
lessly in the Arctic Ocean. In reality, she was tho 
roperty of the whalers who found her, but, as an act 
of international courtesy, the American Congress 
appropriated £8,000 to buy tho prize, put her in 
hsrovigh condition, manned her with an Aimcrican 
crew, and sent her back to Great Britain. When 
broken up, Queen Victoria had a desk mado from the 
Resolute’s timbers for presentation to the President 
of the United States. 

When news of a derclict that is within a few score 
miles of a naval station comes to hand, 8 gun-boat 
or other war vessel is dispatched after her with a 
su of gun-cotton. 

BR? is Sither blown up with this, or sixty-pound 
torpedocs are fastened to the derelict’s hull and these 
exploded beneath the keel by elcctricity. : 
metimes the object can bo attained more satis 
factorily by the gun-boat taking “ pot-shots’’ at the 
vessel, and chipping her into picces till she sinks tc 
the bottom, while, on other occasions, the derelict is 
set on fire. 

If, however, examination proves her to be of more 
or less seaworthy value, she is towed into port and 
salvage claimed by the Admiralty. 


PRIZE OF 8500 A YEAR FOR LIFE, (See first page.) 
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SHIPS THAT WRECK CITIES. . 


: worth reg aig 
breakwater, doing £40,000 
ig not entirely ine erafleled, unusual though 
such an occurrence most certainly is. ; 
For instance, it is not so very long ago 


typhoon at Hong-Kong last 
ship was lifted be wind 
of a big bui , which it as 


instead of keeping watch, as he by ts 
ought to hare done; went {0 y 

sissippi River was and presently 
the ship b 


the massive embankment 
been made of cardboard, 
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NOT WORTH TROUBLING ABOUT. 
Tum doctor had been summoned hastily, and he alighted from his 


awaiting him on the step, but he noticed that she had not 
expected to see. 
“T understand,” he said, “ that your boy has swallowed a shilling. Where 


“Warrzs |” - F 

“Yes,sir!” - 

“Will you tell the leader of the orchestra to play sad and low while I 
dine, as it may have a softening influence on this steak.” 


EVIDENCE AGAINST HIM. 
Tas last editions bad been sold out, and the boys were calculating their 
“H ” said Jimmy, in al “T short.” 
= Well” onid Dick, ocimly oracking a nate” wis of 1s?” 
“I dunno,” said Jimmy. counting up again,“ but all the same I'm a 


Well, what’s the use of ‘arpin’ on it,” growled Dick, “you don’t think 


T’ve took it, do you?” ‘ein ‘aahdl Than “¢ don't 
* ve,” said my slowly. ea ‘ave, 
But there it is. I'm » e'penny peuie a-aating ota yes 
SO 
‘Vrstrron : “ What are you in for?” 
Convict: “ For my 
Visitor: “ How can penal servitude benefit your health?” 
Convict: “I don’t know; but I was xun down befare coming here.” 
>So 


uppe:. “ Bat surely she pomesses some of 
! Yes, madam ; she has a mouth.” 


with another) : “Yes, the American railway trains are awfully 
Mew. ou.can wall from end to end and ess overyboly  -y 
I tea tomar tebe bes nit spoken 
# Wall, mash Hoglish trains bave this adicentage. "When e » 


- “ An, Dick, my led,” remarked a man who was noted for ehjectionahis 
habit his Sey “eae upstairs, Hope 
ary him at hie e” oe a S . 
“ ve meee * wamendnt start when father 
saw on from window and not dinner till you had 
OS 5 
: hry a ee THE LESSON? 
COMMERCIAL traveller, who a fearful to co-operative 
arrived home somewhat earlier than usual 
Sear ee etches eT te erent pe 
covered with 
of from the local co-operative store. teach 
fall's lesson, the whole lot off on to the floor, tnd bess ns ae 


wr Ti ty; te Lbeoe t . 
fe oegn So & wiih a whl ee, with whom he sat mes ont 
four o' in the wife, the weeping. 
peeled dp aat ae A et men trectoune™™ 
" Ghe never referred to the oubject again, and evekyboiy in fobere teww 
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PAGE OF MIXED GOODS. _ 


Wane ome 
Nov. & 1906. 


WANT TO BE TRUSTED? 


formed ; others are being formed ; present! 

you will the resulte. You will hare FA 
pay the nose”’ for a lot of things 

you now at more or less reasonabia 


rates. 
Take, for instance, the fire-bricks with 
which your ponies (or your landlady if you ara 


single) ishes the size of the grates, and 
so materially reduces the winter’s coal bi). 
The makers of these have quietly formed 


Trust di the summer, and put up tio 
prices per cent. This means that you 

ill pay two shillings for a set of three 
bricks, as against sixteenpence this timo last 


year. 

Not a word about this particular Trust has 
“gob into the rs”’ yet. But 
grocer or oilman bear out the truth of 
what is here set down, He will tell you, too 
tromaplously owing $0 ths formation er 

‘ormation of a 
new Salt Trust, so that soon he will have 
you for that indispensable 


Soap Trust, of course, you know all 
already sold’ you “pound” 


in course of formation ; 
is bruited abroed.that a world-wide Tea Trust 
is shortly to come into existence, 
>S0c< 
Tx olive will live longer under water than 
any other tree. 
Russta has within her empire 56,000 miles 
of navigable rivers. 
-S0c0< 
- A FISH WITH MANY ALIASES. 
oe * oe Se ee in dogfish. 
But it is doubtful whether it will ever be 
sold under that name. Give a dog (fish) a 
bad name, and hang him. 
—_ this most ar - 
swimming things. been extensive 60 
in London for at least twenty wari be 
Only it is known to the humble of fish- 


oe in it, not as 
but as “rock salmon,”’ 


£ 
3 
7 
| 
¢ 
E 


3 but here—if we are to believe a re- 
coat gains Parliamentary psaper—it 
ite name, and masquerades as 

Fite eole® of it,” 


. “Tons says the report, 

“ are so sold.” 
Bak wren Gils Geen not exhenet the list of 
19 


Hy 


— dogfish-reduction 


manure by millions 4 


Waar BNDING 
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the days of ancient Egypt our ancestors 
kave believed that the mind wae affected by the 
moon, and that as the moon waxed so did the madness 


Ever since 


of those mentally afflicted. The very word “lunatic ” 
derived from “luna,” the Latin for moon, testifies 
to the age of this belief. 


Along came nineteenth century science, and declared 
that the belief was all nonsense, a pure superstition. 
What could the moon, a dead planet whirling in 
space & quarter of a million miles away, have to do 
with the mind of man? 

So the old belief was knocked on the head ‘and 
heard no more of, except in remote country places, 
for many years. ; 

But perhaps our ancestors were not quite such 
as their descendants have been imagining. 
cases have been noted of late which 
some way, at present “noxplainable, 
certain influence on persons of un- 


One came out at an inquest in September last 
East London coroner. The wife of the 
dead man asserted that her husband, ordinarily a 
quiet, hard-working man, became eccentric at intervals 
of & month, correspon te to the fall of the moon. 
In one of frenzies he left home and committed 
suicide. His brother, she continued, had _ been 
affected in precisely similar fashion. 

Nor is the belief of the connection between madness 
and the moon pH | means the only ancient super- 
stition which, © being rudely torn down by the 
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THERE is a peeks belief that a pretty girl cannot 


make a good , but how any sensible person can 
pin faith in such a doctrine no one can tell, yet it 


its —— 
But there is no more sense in affirming that a good- 
looking young woman will make @ poor wife than there 
i lain-locking woman will make 
if a woman’s capa- 


asserting tt ; 
a one, and it would be s pit 
1 measured by her 


Why on earth 
in that respect any more 


irl cannot help being pretty; it 
to 4 At Noture 


i argue that, because 
as endowed her with iful face, she will there- 
as a wife, 


ig not only very foolish, 
malicious, 


not indicate lack of brain power 
rather hard that the pretty oa should 
help. 


honest 
trath is that the pretty girl makes ss good ®, mitt oe 


an ; but, and thi int, she is often 
‘idl ths chance of proving her 


ilities as a wife. 
Now, this latter is very serious, and merely to say 
flirt with a pretty girl, but would never 
her, won't explain why 


she very 


irl is shunned by 
cn account of th 


thousands and fhousands of le look 

ye it. Yet 1 is very sensible advice, 
monstrated. 

past most devoted followers of 

.é , vising builder. But it 

been the e, as & 

He has nm much 


thousands of specta 
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have been com 
made 
which have 


it 
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witnessed 
matches have been taken 


not to be wondered at. In order 


down the big teams started their 
on. queunls ouside a limits of the towns 
to, where rents were lowest. But as 

the crowds of people who were attracted 

to the matches grumbled at having to tramp for miles 
in order to witness their favourite pert. 
watchful builder erected houses 


snapped up by enthusiasts 
who wantel to te on the scene. ‘Then shops followed, 


ified 
a) 
l 


oa 


near the 


PRIZE 


fact that quite a large number | 


=a] Exploded Myths 4.318 oa 


hands of modern science, has been found after all 
to contain more than a germ of truth. 

Nineteenth century medicine swept away all the 
mediseval pharmacopwia, and among others the cure 
by colours. For nearly a century any doctor 
have laughed at the idea of curing any disease by 
colours, and this, in spite of the fact that the earliest 
English treatise on medicine gives details of such a 


cure. 

In this book, the Rosa Medicine, John of Galles- 
den relates how he treated the son of Edward I. 
for smallpox by covery ti with red blankets and 
draping the room with gings of the same colour. 
He also caused the young prince to gargle his throat 
with red wine and to eat the juice of red pomegran- 
ates. The result of this curious treatment was that 
the patient recovered without showing any scarring. 

It has remained for Dr, Finsen and others to provo 
that John of Gallesden was right, and to-day various 
coloured lights, blue and red in particular, are found 
most valuable in the treatment of many different 
maladies. Especially wonderful are the cures wrought 
by the invisible or ultra-violet rays in cases of lupus 
and blue rays in nervous ailments. 

The great mystery of the alchemists of the Middle 
Ages was the Philosopher's Stone. This, said they, 
was the first born of Nature, and the oldest of the 
metals. For more than two centuries past this ideal 
has been pore at and made a laughing stock, and 
then all of a sudden the twentieth century World of 
Science was staggered by Monsieur Curie's discovery 


DoPrelty Girls failasWives? 


way those men hear her run down and generally dis- 
paraged by her own sex. They hear so much said 
against her that they are afraid to risk marrying her. 

My pereonal opinion is that when a very pretty girl 
remains unmarried it is not that the men won't have 
ry they are kept back by what they hear about 


er. 

It is a pity that women are so jealous of each other ; 
but the stern fact remains that the average woman 
will not stick at trifles if she can do harm to another 
woman who is more liberally endowed with good looks 
than she is. And, alas! men are 80 easil, led—they 
believe the word of the crowd, and won't give the 
individual, meaning the pretty girl, a cha 

Some persons imagine that a pretty sit) has her 
head so turned by flattery that she is und to make 
a poor wife, in that after marriage she would still 
hunger for admiration. 

Fortunately, all pretty girls are not cast on these 
lines; true, they have all to bear with a deal of 
flattery, and so on; but it has no effect whatever on 
the mentally sound girl—she hears it all, but heeds 


not. 

1f you happen to know & man who is married to a 
very pretty woman make it your business to ask him 
if he thinks the pretty girl is a failure in matrimony. 
You will be surprised at the way he will champion 
the cause of the pretty girl, and very likely will 
bring hie own wife under review, and may open your 
eyes as to the many perfections to be foun in the 
pretty woman. 


Sie Wan etal soi Gro 


and were taken by speculative folk anxious to cater 
in all sorts of ways for the crowds flocking to and 
These first shops and houses led 


This hag u22n the case at Preston. The North End 
team’s ground at is comewhere about three 
miles from the centre of the town. It used to be 
quite _ country. Bae — Lac ~ “ — 

blic- sprang w its vicinity. 

Tntended to s cmdes or to appeal to the football 


lover. 

Finally, the local authorities, wishing to secure the 
custom of the thousands who patronised the matches, 
constructed an extension of the electric trams. More 
houses are being built on the tram route. In a few 


this neighbourhood, instead of being an outlying 
vitlag A will boone of the busiest parts of the town. 


f fate it occasionally happens that 
tolell after being the mary cause of rsa develop- 
ment of a nei; , ig pushed out by the new 
order of things which it has itself created, 


fields ing been the centre of bu 
gl om “4 Beeive 8, become valuable eA 


Latter Day Discoveries have Proved that 
They are T: 


rue. 


of radium which has upset half their hard and fast 
theories, and seems capable of achicving wonders 
uite equal to any attributed to the Philosopher's 
tone itsclf, 

Our forefathers believed devoutly in the dowsing or 
divining rod. Of course, they credited the man who 
could find water by its means with demoniacal powers, 
and oncastonslly the unhappy dowser was burnt as a 
w L 

With the hard and fast science of the nincteenth 
century the divining rod fell into disrepute. Those 
who used it were set down as humbugs of the worst 
kind. The power was not explainable, and therefore 
it could not exist, 

We are not so cocksure nowadays. Those who 
know most are willing to admit that there arc pro- 
blems which cannot be reduced to mathematics. At 
any rate, water finding by means of a forked stick 
is a regular calling to-day, and there are water 
divincrs who will undertake to sink wells on tlio 
“no water, no pay” system. 

Natural history in the Middle Ages was a weird 
science indeed, with its dragons, unicorns, and basi- 
lisks. But, in spite of its many absurdities, there 
were germs of truth which have only been appreciated 
of late years. 

For instance, though the much-derided sea-serpent 
may not be quite such an horrific beast as Olans 
Magnus Spee it, yet there is no longer any reaton- 
able doubt as to the existence of unclassified marine 


monsters, 
[aoe Hat te 


T have heard the statement made that a good-looking 
woman is too much taken up with herself to evet 
truly love a man! Good ious! If this means 
anything at all it — that the possession 
of @ pretty face so absorbs the mind that it destroys 
that natural affection for the masculine sex which 
every true woman possesses. 

But it’s pure humbug; a good-looking girl can love 
as ardently as any woman, and once she marries she 
is as affectionate a wife as any man could wish for, 
that much I can guarantee. 

Of course, so far as domestic work is concerned, the 
pretty girl is as capable as any of her sisters; tho 
ability to undertake domestic duties, meaning, for 
instance, the taking rag of a household, and 

ing it correctly, is the icthrignt et every woman, 
and the possession of the most tiful does 
not interfere with that natural faculty. 

Well, it just amounts to this—a good-looking woman 
is as capable of performing all domestic duties as any 
other woman, and she can show affection in all sin- 
cerity as well as anyone. What more docs & man 
want in a wife? Nothing, I should say, for that is as 
much as can be expected from a human being, and 
men cannot marry angels, 


A great deal more might be said, no doubt; but 
eno has been brought forward to show, if not 
exactly prove, that the good-looking wife need be no 
more of a failure in matrimony t her plainest- 


looking sister, and let men always keep that in 


mind. 
Beicks and Mortar Follow the Game. 


Pike's Lane and compelled them to seck new quarters 
at Burnden Park, on the outskirts of Bolton. 

Newcastle United have had to “move further on.” 
80 have West Bromwich Albion, the Blackburn Rovers, 
Sheffield Wednesday, Sunderland, and Derby County 
among others. All ousted by the builder. And as 
the teams move away from a big town tho octopus 
of bricks and mortar follows them. 

Of the southern teams, the Qucen’s Park Rangers 
were driven from Kensal Rise. They retrea to 
Park Royal, so far out of London and in so lonely a 
situation that many critics declared that they would 
ers. But they did, somehow. 
Thousands of followers flock to their matches, and 
Park Royal are being slowly 


Fulham are being filled up. 
‘At Bristol there is more evidence of what 
will do for a town. 


humility, spectators were forced to reach groun 
as best could. But since the City team havo 
won promotion to the First League a new railway 


mean more bricks and mortar. 
Many other examples could be given. Indeed, it 
would, roughly s i 


football oO! 
caused the growth of the town to which it belongs, 
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QUIETING THE .BEES. 
— i contrivance of bellows and 


whe pram soc puffed into a hive of bees oy c1118 


ini shit 


illustrated paragraph used here. See footline. 


A gold-plated pencil-case is given to the sender of each orizinal 


i 
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and stares. This fulness at once 


wipe 


hdte 


Hine 


sub- 

manage whilst the 
surplus honey. 

has saved many a 


quietens and 


and 
them to 
or relieved of its 
> S0c< 
INFORMATION FROM FLAGS. 
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Dean of Nerwich on Women’s Work. 
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off and substitutes upon 


general public, 
_ often, for instance, the proverbi: 


“ sealskin ”” jacket is but “ musk-rat’”’ 
” is the fanciful name the furriers give 
it, to distinguish the imitation from the genuine 


"Baltic Seal 


laska seal. 
Monkey-skin, glazed and ironed, is 


n the 
market under the —— name of wee and 


retailed as “ Pluc! 


Thus thousands of ordinary rabbitekins enter the 
fur factory year by year, to lose their identity in 
and come forth “ 


5 
a 
ce 
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PEARSON’S WEEKLY: 
THE WICKEDNESS OF GAT SHOWS. 


Another Humorous Article by W. L. Alden, 


Cars are unquestionably growing in popularity, for 
how else can, we explain the ever-increasing interest 
which is shown in the annual cat show at the Crystal 
Palace. The cat show, with its committee sitting in 
judgment on a crowd of cats, and awarding silver 
cups, and decorative medals with grave enthusiasm, is 
clearly an expression of a national interest in cats 
which is daily growing and deepening. 

_ Nevertheless, if we look at the matter dispassionately 
it ig impossible to avoid the conviction that the zeal of 

jad Eeomauate of cat shows somewhat outruns their 
u ' 

The influence of a public exhibition which assembles 
313 cats, cannot but be injurious to the moral naturo 
of the cat. The qualities which ought to be encour- 


pur- | milk, skill and industry in the pursuit of mice, and 


is 

unsuspecting 

chasers that even the Wholesale Furriers’ Association, | that graceftil limpness of body which the humane and | 
a year or two ago, felt obliged to isue a warning to 4 


expensive 


; generous cat ex 


Sleekness of fur, beauty of colour, and grace of 
tail are of little value in comparison with moral 
worth. A cat may ba as faultless in appearance as a 
professional gambler of the Jack Hamlin variety, Lut 
he may also be as wicked and sinful. 

There are cats with fur of the purest whitensss, 
whose inicriors are nevertheless habitually full of sur- 
reptitious chicken bones; and there are cats whose 
lithe forms, clad in jet-black fur, suggest exceptional 
abilities in tho rat arena, who are too lazy to kill the 
sinallest mouse, and are secretly in league with the 
rodent Lahr hee yeep them to ply their nefarious 
trade unmolested on condition that they do not dis- 
turb the cat’s after-dinner nap. 

While beauty is always to Bs desired, and personal 
neatness to be encouraged, it is the gravest mistake 
to suppose that the exterior of a cat gives any clue to 
his moral qualities. 

Now, the committee which awards prizes at a cat 
show fooks only at the external cat. The most 
depraved cat in the United Kingdom may receive the 
highest praise if his coat happens to be better than 


disguise. 


off by the animal itself, or has “peeled ” as the result | the coats of his rivals. 
of a wound or skin disease. The reliable manufacturcr | What would be thought of s competitive examina- 
will see to it that skin is carefully ecratinised | tion for Woolwich if the candidates were to be judged 
his workmen, mal the “ ” cut out by a keen- | exclusively by their clothes? Would it not lead young 
reed the be firmly | men to believe that dress is of more importance than 
drawn by silk thread. gang. intelligence, and honesty? The infivence of 
The unscrupulous dealer, however, is loath to devote | a cat show must be precisely of this nature. The cats 


8 ee 
i 
vt 

J 


are made to believe that fur is of more conscquence 
than anything else. 


the 
lours skin where the “spots” le to| Can it be expected that cate who have thorou 
show, A+ himself on turning out 8 fine-looking | learned this lesson will return to the prosaic duty 
article at least possible cost to himself, of catching rats in dirty cellars, when they have seen 
What the poor — may think about the | tho highest prize awarded to a dissolute roveller, who 
practice when the heavy shower, coating of | has for ycars spent his nights in riotous pleasure, and 
, washes the “colouring “ out, tak reveals the | on back fences of infamous reputation, and has never 


ij 


done an honest day’s work in his whole feline 
existence? 
Before cat shows were held, our cats, in spite of 


valuable furs is the existence of the destructive moth. | their shortcomings, knew that industry is a better 
The of this ubiquitous little pest are responsi- | passport to favour than debauchery, and that the 
ble for fo the extent of thousands of pounds | finest fur, combined with habits of laziness, pri fanity, 


have been for. 
Be a tp alae arma 
in all , will match the worn, garment bette 


ents have been 
rie and Ge cacen of old fur while new skins 


theft, and midnight singing, could not safely evo 
comparison with the dingy coat of the faithful hunter 
of the coal ccllar. 

It is undoubtedly a reproach to us as a nation that 
we make so few efforts to elevate the moral tone of 
our cats; but it is a far greater rene’ that by our 
cat shows we have thrown the influence of publio 
exhibitions and competitive examinations on the side 
of mere fur, and against faithfulness, honesty, and 
the mastery of mice. 


if Gs 
Ha: “Often when I oot Se at the stars in the 
firmament I cannot help ing how small, how 
insignificant I am after all.” . 

She : “Gracious! Doesn't that thou, ht ever strike 
you except when you look at the stars 


——— jo 
Miss Duxxets: “Did you tell Mr. Getthere I was 
not in?” ia 
Servant: “I did, mum.” . 
Miss Dukkets: “What did he say? 
Servant: “He said, ‘Well, tell her to come down 
as soon as she is in.’ He’s in the parlour. 
Se 


ay = NOTHING NEW. 
discover the 
none Tnvue! thump! went the motor-car, as it stood 
ne o euehaiee a eulvay station. A crowd of rustics apo od 


round, gaping at he chauffeur, and passing rom 
him smile, 

tt nag re ” gaid one at last, “ what power drives 
the car along at such a 8; 

“Petroleum, my Man, was the reply, 

“'Rar that, ” gaid the inquirer to his 
friend, who had just appeared on the scene. “ Petro- 
leum shoves ’er along. 


“Ah,” was the reply,” “that ain’t nothin’ noo. 


material, 


/ secure such a gi 


aged in a cat are honesty in respect to the family | 


ibits when inverted or bent into ' 
abnormal geoimetrical figures by inconsiderate infants. | 


The Arctic Region Holds Numberiess Fortunes, 
Never in the world’s history did any nation ever 

gantic bargain as did the United 
States when she purchased Alaska from Russia. She 
gave less than a million and a half for the whcle 
vast territory, and to-day Alaska is producing far 


' morc than ker purchase money in gold every twelve- 


month, 

From Cape Nome, alone, where the ciimate is so 
terrib'e that mining is only possible during four 
months in the year, a single shipment of half a 
saillion pounds’ worth of go!d arrived not long ago 
in San Francisco. 

Tho mineral wealth of the Arctic was never sus- 
pected until a few ycars ago. Now a ycar never 
passes without some fresh and startling geological 
surprise from the far North or equally distant South. 

Not long since, coal wag found in Spitzbergen. 
Samples were brought back to Eurepe, t-sted chemi- 
cally, and tried on railways. The unaniioi: opinion 
was that it was some of the finest steam coal in the 
world, so that it may prove a formidable rival 
to Welsh. 

A company has been formed in Norway to work 
the deposits, and fifty miners have alrcady been 
sent north. The seams arc more easily worked than 
any others in existence. They crop out in the cliffs 
over the sca, and it is estimated that S0 tons can be 
cut daily and landed in Drontheim at &s. to 10s, a 
ton 


A GRAND COALING STATION WE GAVE AWAY. 

In 1814 we practically gave the Farée Islands away 
to Denmark. In Sudero, one of these islands, thero 
is @ great fiord with cliffs a thousand feet high, in 
which the coal lies in thick layers. It is the finest 
natural coaling station in the world. . 

Fortunately we still own Southampton Island in 
Hudson Straits, though no doubt » few years ago 
we would have taken st anything that was 
for it. In the year 1900, the whaler Active came 
home from Sonthampton Island with half a dozen 
cases of samples of graphite and mica. 

Graphite is at nt one of the most valuable 
of minerals, and the rocky hillocks all over the island 
abound with both graphite and mica. 

To the north of Japan, in the chilly scas which 
wash the base of the Kamschatkan cliffs, rises the 
treble-peaked island of Etrofu. Its three mountains, 
each of which are about 2,800 feet in height, ase 
masses of almost pure sulphur. Nowherc else in the 
world is there such o vast store of this volcanic 
mineral. : . 

Owing to the intense cold, it is only sible to 
work the sulphur from May to October, but during 
those months the 300 Japanese labourers who are 
at work cut and ship over 10,000 tons of the mineral. 
A rope transmission plant was constructed in 1899, 
and the yellow pans loaded into iron buckets run 
down the long slope by force of gravity, at the same 
time pulling the empty ones back to the summit, 

GOLD CAN BE SEEN THROUGH THE WATER. 

Bouvet Island, in the Antarctic, is also ‘ 
of immense treasures of sulphur. But as it is 
1,800 miles south-west of tho Cape, and as its cliffs 
are coated with ice and almost perpendicular, it is 
not likely that the deposits will pay for working. 

Gold has been found in the soil of Tierra del Fuego, 
but it is not yet known whether there is alluvial 
which will pay for working; coal, however, there is 
in plenty awaiting the an of future generations. 

to return north, Iceland is full of mineral wealth 
which is as yet almost unexplored. There is 
iron, lime, and sulphur, and over in Greenland are 
great deposits of cryolite, the ore from which alu- 
minium is largely extracted. 

The daily have recently been full of the 
wonderful Fin aiscoveries on Peace River, in Mani- 
toba. This can hardly be called an Arctic region, 
and yet it is certainly sub-Arctic. ; 

Another new Klondike is in Ungavaland, which is 
the least kaown oad * aoe desolate portion of the 

insula or. 
erie nesth from — Bie oe found aged 
so silver, copper, 
= pe 
not cursed with a climate compared wit 
wae teat of St, Petersburg is mild and genial, on 
would have already been ) 


“5 “ ‘months Father Paradis, a well-known 


i man Catholic priest, went over part 
mye peered and oon anise all that the former 
party said. He declares that so thick is the gold 
that, looking down through the clear waters of | 

asitica, he was ablo to see the yellow metal shining 
ong ledges of rock below the surface, 


engitened mpl he damped and Petroleum shoved our Ann through the a 
ae - 3 oo, hea bill door, an’ sent ‘er aan jap bang agin the barn. 
— 2 oe ‘ad bin tryin’ to light the fire with it. 
for new materia) Px ag 'Er tryin 
° PRIZE OF 8500 A YEAR FOR LIFE. (See first page.) 
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Pritchard,. & di American 
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pap portray its wonderful colouring and grace- 

To obtain local colour for his Eastern pictures and 
notably for his “Triumph of the Innocents,” Mr. 
Holman Hunt spent many years on the outskirts of 
Jerusalem, where he had a house and a studio speci- 
ally built for him. In painting “The Scapegoat ” 


same artist several months in the desert, 

the very goat that figures in tho picture being taken 
r by Mr. Hunt for that purpose. 

At Alfort, in there is a society known as 


rt 


painters; but though we have no such society in this 
are famous for their collections 


fewer than 10,000 
of military uniform, an 
of camera studies of every 
to be of use to the artist. 


of every descriptiorf 
least an equal sake 


conceivable subject likely 
That famous depicter of love scenes, Mr. C, h- 
Wood, has : riceless sero mgre ath angel i he 
ian an ire in q ‘ 
and head-dresses. One Perot long black voluminous 
feathers, after the style of that seen in the picture 
of the Duchess of Devonshire, is extremely valuable 
and figured several times in the artist's pictures. 
In contrast to the various instances enumerated, 
it is interesting to note that the late Mr. G. F. Watts, 
the great Royal Academician, is probably the only 
inter of note who never a model of any 
escription. Everything in his pictures was produced 
entirely out of his imagination. Nor did he make 
any preliminary studies, but transferred direct to the 
bad mentally pictured. 


Sa ea 
“Mr. » I come to ask you for your 
daughter. I love——” 


r. Hennypeck: “That’s all right; you may have 
her. And—er—I don’t suppose you can possibly see 
your way clear to take her mother, too, can you! ” 

a 

Mrs. Cuosstzx: “John, that gentleman with the 
long hair and big binck tie is going to write a series 
of stories on ‘Wild Animals I have Met.’” => 

Mr. Crossley: “Well, what do 7 mean by invit- 
ing him to call at this house eo ear i in the morning? ” 

rs. Crossley (sweetly): “Why, I thought he would 
like to see you when breakfast is a few minutes late.” 

—_— 7} 
THE FAITHFUL HENCHMAN. 

A yours whose father owned a good deal of land 
thought he would the afternoon in shooting 
rabbits, and took with him one of his t’s work- 
men, a man who had great faith in his young master's 
prowess. : 

They had not been out very long when a rabbit 
was sighted, and the youth—probably a little excited 
—raised his gun, took eteady aim, and fired. On 
sceing the animal still running, the young fellow 
turned to the man and said: 

“T am quite sure I hit that rabbit.” 

“I'm sure you did, sir,” replied the other, “or the 
poor thing wouldn’t be running so fast.” 


ee 
: “Yes, well I think the man with seven 
ier than the man who has 


SurPKrvs 
daughters is far 
000 ” 


pson: “You do—why? ” 
pkins : “Because the man with £20,000 wants 


IY ;., that’s all right. As to Jim, here, saving me, 
wells it was his turn. I pulled him out yest rin 


or 8500 A YEAR FOR LIFE. 


: bit more than himself, although 
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UP LIKE A ROCKET AND DOWN LIKE 
THE STICK. 


Don't Start a Business Rashly. 


Tom Jomveow ani James Brown started in life to 
gether. Both entered tho service of a large, enter- 
prising firm on the same day, But after a while their 
roads in life forked gpa Johnaon threw up his 

rth and set up for himself in a small way. He 
wasn't a failure; he more out of his business 
than ho had received in salary, and he was his own 
master. And Brown contin for year after year 
to work for wages and be at the beck and call of those 
who had a right to order him about. 

Johnson looked down on Brown. He felt himself 
superior. 

And all those people who make up their minds with- 
out thinking much declared that Johnson was the 
successful man, and that Brown wasn’t. 

Were they right? It was just like this: Johnson 
was his own master. He did what he liked, and he 
waa ostensibly prosperous. He never came to grief. 
But he had started out with so little capital and 
such limited experience that he was always handi- 
capped. He was often at a loss as to what was best 
to be done when a crisis nrose, and frequently he let 

‘ood chances slip past him because he didn’t know 
they were good. 

THE STORY OF BROWN AND JOHNSON. 

Brown, on the contrary, was patient. He kept his 
neck in the collar for years. People said: “Slow- 
coach Brown isn’t enterprising! Not bright and 
smart, like Johnson. He’ll never start on his own 
account.’ But Brown know what he was about. He 
wasn’t just working for money. He was learning 
the ins and outs of a big concern. 

When he thought the proper time had come, Brown 
started on his own account. He had tons more ex- 
perience than Johnson, and a Jot more money. The 
result was that his success was at least fifty times 
greater than the other man’s, though it didn’t come 
so soon. 

This, of course, is only an example of onc side of 
the matter. It must be admitted that quick success 
is sometimes a thing—especially when it comes 
to the right kind of man. 

WHAT A MILLIONAIRE RECORDED. 

“If he hadn’t been so bumptious he'd have taken 
the advice of men older and wiser than himself, and 
he would then probably never have come to ruin!”’ 

How many times has this formula, or something 
like it, been the epitaph of what has at one time 
been s promising business career? And it is fre- 
quently tho epitaph of the man who has “arrived ” 
at success too soon. 

For the man who goes up fast, whether it be in 
shop or office, is to be supercilious of grey hairs 
and impatient of caution. He is occasionally too 
fond of talking about “fossils” and scorning old- 
fashioned prudence. So he erally turns disdain- 
fully from the counsels of those who really kuow a 

they don’t sr a to 
have travelled along the road at quite the lightning 
pace ho has done. 

“It’s this fast travelling to the goal of success 
which does all the mischief with so many youig 
fellows nowadays,” observed a millionaire of the old 
school recently. 

“It’s slow and sure that does it, Mind you, I’m 
not saying that I advise all who are ambitious to 
wait for years and years before make a start on 
their own account. No! But all of us are not alike. 
Some men can pick up enough knowledge to cement 
their business together quite soon. But others want 
a long time to do it properly.” 

ANOTHER MAN WHO WAS SLOW BUT SURE. 


pling. and the sun of success never shone on it. 
D 


y 
taking possession, and a dismal procession of blighted 
proprietors came and went. : 

© prosperous r hed assistants. All bright 
young men, and enterprising! One after another five 
of them threw up their and the other 
blossomed soon, 


(See first page.) 
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Fosters 
Deadly 
Disease. 


MOTHER SEICEL’S 
CONSTIPATION. SYRUP REST 


INDIGESTION. 
The 2/6 Bottle contains three times as much as the 1/1} size. 


Welstach Kern Burners in 6 sizes from 2/6. The 


Welsbach Mantles cre “C,” “CX,” and Plaissetty, 43d. 
each, — “Premier Menties, 6d- each. Sunlight Maatles, 
=~ Sh. each. On sale evergwhere. 
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Absolutely Free. 
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A Great Constipation Cure. 


TEST IT FREE. 


A little regulating dose in the morning, you 


call it. It’s 


the drug habit, just as much 


as opium or strychnine—habits you'd be 


horrified 


And there’s no reason for it. It 
does not cure constipation—it just 
relieves you for a time. Next week 
you'll be worse and want more medicine, 
and because your system is accustomed 
to the usual dose you will be compelled 
to make the dose more. 

There’s ill-health ahead that way. 
Conquer constipation now; do not 
make it chronic. 

. Let Kylets help you to health. 
They are safe medicine, because 


to have. 


they act in Nature’s way. They do 
not purge or grip, or flood the bowels 
with a waste of gastric juice. They 
make the muscles move, tone them 
up to do their work, and remove in 
Nature’s way all obstruction. 

Kylets are the discovery of a great 
stomach specialist; they are the formula 
on which he built his reputation. We 
offer you this prescription, that has 
cost thousands, glad to pay the price, 
many pounds, for a few pence. 


Kylet cost onl Od, a pocket bottle at all chemists’, including Boot's branches 
az jaan ng ig ai arene 


WRITE NOW FOR FREE SAMPLE TO 


YLETS 


184 Denman Street, London, 8.B. 
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[TOYS OF FATE. | 


A Human Drama Written by STACEY BLAKE. 


CHAPTER ONE. 
The End of His Tether, 


she had given him back lay in the shaded corner of his 
desk blinking at him like a little devil as he wrote. 

loved and lost is to taste tle bitterest dregs of 

the cup of life, He had left the presence of Muriel Dane- 

sight before with black despair in his heart. 

The curtain had been rung down upon his brief courtship. 

He did not know enough about woman's ways (and one 

man never does) to realise that a feminine heart is more 

than and that the one privilege a 

guards more jealously than another is that of 


Ellicott was hit hard, because he had 
given Muriel Danebridge the whole of the love that was in 


Hl 
tet 
iH 
H 
if 
z 4 
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And more than one woman trifling with love has 
snatched away from a man his chance of Heaven. 
But this:was not all. Destiny had another grim joke to 
play on him, - After the fateful interview which sent him 
darkness, he walked the streets for many 


i 
= 
e 


mechanically, The great trouble that filled his being left 


no room for minor interests. But when the paper crackled 
open in his bands and his eyes devoured the words that 
were written there, they slowly forced upon his brain 
He had gone out of the house s comparatively wealthy 
man; he retarned to find news that he was a beggar. 
This letter contained a stiff and formal intimation that 
the firm of Yorkshire wool-combers which his father and 
grandfather before him had helped to found, and in which 
every penmy of his money was invested, had become 
insolvent, 

And so his riches had gone, and there was poverty 
before him. There were details in the letter that did not 
interest him much. The one raw fact that he had been 
made poor was enough. 


for any other. Moreover, the mind, having touched the 
apex of ag not sensitive to lesser elevations 
of sorrow, . 

Even while letter in his hand his mind 
went away his eyes still beheld 
and switched made his 
heart ache thes tragedy of his having 

He had _ fost e1 

Half the, night hand of his 
aa . ly from the 
Money. to: nan, woman to the money, like a 
sluggish pendulem, and almost uncan- 
sciously in his ‘snind the ¢wo began to merge into each 
other, but i was morning before his slow-moving 


eA 
i 
br 
eft 


“ Yes, thal’s 8,” be murmared to himself. “It's funny 


POWERFUL NEW SERIAL STORY. 


haps next week. Sinking! Yes, I'm ty well on 
The atnk. But, hang it, how could she iave Enea eters 
me? I don’t know. Some kind friend carried the rumour 
—or little bird. Rumours have been fluttering some time, 
but those beggars up north told me there was nothing in 
them. They were bolstering up their credit a bit. I don't 
know. Somebody must have Ret hold of the truth, though. 
Some friends know a lot. ings like that always get 
round. But I wouldn't have believed myself that Brews 
and Ellicotts were shaky. Trade has been a bit bad, of 
course, this—um! rotten management, I suppose. 
Someone else must have known the truth, though, and 
taken it round to her. Discrete girl. Sinking ships no 


good. 

He gare @ twisted smile as he put his pipe on the rack. 
And shivered. The face in the silver photograph- 
frame on the mantelpiece smiled mockingly at tie With 
a low gasping cry he let his fist jerk out at it, and it 
aioe into a corner, with the glass tinkling on the floor. 

And so he red off to his bed to continue the same 
mental exercise that had occupied him all night, till the 
sounds of the new day and of the inexorable life that went 
on its way, indifferent to are its own affairs, roused 
him to a sense of the necessities that lay before him. And 
so he dressed carefully and went out to learn of the 
solicitor of Messrs, Brown and Ellicott, from whom his 
overnight letter had come, what more there was to be 
known of the nsion of the spinning firm where all his 
money was. He learnt nothing that was any good—not a 
mitigatory fact. The ruin was complete. He was 


gared. 
d so he went home and figured things out, and the 
net result of his deliberations was that he went out and 
bought a pagers cag as = Bond et re 
owned such a wea imself, bu pened ave 
lent it to a man who was on istol teoctin 
the circumstances it was less trouble to buy another. It 
would be the last he would ever want. 
There would be no one to mourn him, eo that there was 
only himself to consider, and for himself—he had 
the thing out coolly and dispassionately. It was a choice 
of the Dorrers of vert yore _ pereecggeen or the 
uietness of death reac ugh & ewi . 
‘e chose the latter. He felt an infinite Reads Ato a deans 
upon him to get out of it all. The sharp pain of the blow 
—the double blow—had . Just the ache was left. 
He had not man niente ee He thoaght 
grimly enough that they had been settled for him. There 
were a few creditors. ere was that moneylender, Israel 


For he could conceive a woman—a sensitive woman—in 
the circumstances, hugging the belief that she had caused 
the death of s man, demanding of herself a lifelong peni- 
tence. Not that he was sure Muriel Danebridge was thus 
made; but, anyhow, he had no wish to strike at her from 
out the grave. 

And so he wrote to her. He put down his intention in 
plain, simple words that were characteristic of himself. 

“T ain going to kill myself,” he wrote. “The fact is I 
am pretty sick of things. I haven’t a penny piece to my 
name, w means that in the ordinary course of events 
I should be peddling collar-studs from a tray in the gutter 
inside two months. I can’t stand that prospect. I once 


see what he meant now. Of course, I I am partly 
to blame. I have been li on when my father and 
grandfather did before me. learned to 
stand on my own legs. Even 
had its disad vantages, for 
now, I should only do so by 
who ly deserve it more 


2 
“ Anyhow, I am not likely to do that, for I don’t know 


useful. You see, 
bi me to what I 


ther just to Soe, 


to shoot lf? I say, Jim, what’s up?” 
hears bade . ae yourse y> D bs 
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amount of his must be in proportion to the mon 
in his —— to pay with, so he first consulted 


ank - e 

As Te wrote in his cheque-book there came a sound at 
the outer door. Someone knocked, then almost 
immediately the door was opened and shut. Footste 
came to the room door. There was a nervous tap on 
panels, and then a man entered. 


CHAPTER TWO. 
‘68 Have Killed a Man.” 

Tue face that looked at Ellicott was of the colour of 
dirty chalk. The loose lips were bloodless, and the eyes 
that looked out from the shadow of heavy brows were 
wide and bright with fear. And the man’s voice was 
strange and uncertain. 

“Ha !—you're here, Ellicott,” he gasped, breathing 
hard, as though the ascent of the few stairs had affected 
him. “I—I knocked, but you didn’t seem to hear me. 
May I sit down?” He dropped into an easy chair that 
was out of the glare of the shaded light as Ellicott 
looked up. 

“You, Hartley, eh?” said Ellicott softly. “I'm busy 
Lone this minute. Er—won't you help yourself to a 

ink?” 

Vincent Hartley pulled himself out of the chair, and, 
rising, went unsteadily to the sideboard, where a spirit- 
stand occupied the middle, flanked about with glasses. 
With an unsteady hand he unstoppered a decanter and 
slopped out into a tumbler almost as much raw brandy as 
it would hold. And he drank it off feverishly, like a man 
would drink water who is nearly dead of thirst on the 


desert. 

The glass chattered against his teeth, but he drained 
every drop of liquid that was in it. Then of a sudden as 
he took it from his lips it slipped from his nerveless 
fingers and crashed on the floor. - 

“Good gad! I'm awfully sorry, old man,” he exclaimed, 
with a little nervous laugh. “I'm afraid I'm a bit shaky. 
T'll sit down a moment. 

Ellicott did not look up. If he had, and if he could 
have understood, he would have seen the face and 
of a man whom terror was written in big, in le 
characters. It was a fear that no ardent spirits were 
potent enough to kill. Hartley lay back in the chair, with 
white, outstretched hands gri over the arms and his 

er-ends ied in the velvet. The big leaping 
through his blood seemed to waken his nerves into greater 
sensibility. He could feel more. The terror, whatever 
it was, seemed to take on a more fearful shape a clearer 
reality, for his eyes stood out wide and ghastly and his 
bree ps writhed as though he could no longer control his 
eatures. 

He glanced at Ellicott, who sat with grey face writing 
impassively. He did not notice the shadows about the 
other’s face, the sharpened features, nor the sunken eyes. 
His perceptions were taken up by the extraordinary 
eo eee 

n icot o own > 
methodical] clearing up his worldly affairs, was no more 
conscious of the drama that was working out before him 
than if he had been blind. Each of these two, 6 
parts that Fate the playwright had given them, no 
eyes for each other. 

Words broke to Hartley’s lips as he sat there, the agita- 
ion of which Ellicott could not have failed to notice had 
he not been so absorbed in his own trouble. 

“T say, I'm in a dreadful hole, old man,” he broke out. 
And then he sopeed, as if fearful of telling. The terror 
shone plainly in his eyes, and yet something impelled him 
to speak. “How long are you going to keep on writing?” 
he added under his breath. 

“I am rather busy just at this moment,” answered 
Ellicott slowly, without lifting his eyes. “I am straighten- 
ing ings up a bit before I go.” 

Before you go!” 

“ Yes; z a ing to —_ myself to-night.” - 

! Ellicott, w mean!” gasped Hartley. 

“ What I said,” returned Ellicott unemotionally, 
“Things are all round rotten, and I'm clearing out. A 
ie = ee eall ai T schoed Hartley strange! 

“A nice, i way?” ec! y, 
with his loose tips wenting. “A bullet, eh? You are 


° 


't heard? I tho bod: Hg 
“T’ve been busy myself—I "Eaven't beard anything— 


w 

“T’ve lost cent. I ought really to be in the street 
now. "I haven't cacegh fo all I owe, I mean. Three 
months yard ped go inlet be a sandwich man. The 

He was silent ‘about the other consideration. He had 
determined to keep Muriel’s name out of it. 

“ Are you really on the rocks!” jerked out Hartley in a 
strained voice. “Do you really mean what = i 
There was a look in his eyes that had not 
before. It would have been hard to give it a name. Such 
a look might have come into the eyes of a con man 
whose ears, catching the sound of hastening footeteys out- 
side his cell, perceived the tiny hope of a reprieve. 


rightened eyes protrudin, 
“will you take upon yourself what I have done! I hove 
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i i i ; her brain taught her that it 
“TI can realise no possible combination of circumstances 4 if eis ee eek acted 
that would make me alter my mind,” answered Ellicott. waa wiser, » to nomise 1s p- 
Tt guess, humanly speaking, things ‘have gone too far to | "What would: be the: best way of doing is?” be- whis- | tions than Geonmmabees’ bills, since secret. givings ws. 
pitt and as they are—well, I'd rather occupy = hole in could you the 
the carth.” 

“You'll alter your mind when it comes to the point,” 
hissed Hartley. ; 

“Not as things are. And the things I mean cannot 
alter. I'm not frightened of a bullet, but the streete—and 
hunger I am afraid of.” 

“Don't you care what peapie say of you? Society has 
set its face against suicide. n't you care?” 


I 
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i 
E 
: 


in 
fasten your- | known to the right or left hand, though doubtless most 
Laue (for people to practise » did not alicnch 


essing is 
reaches | Why can't lay, dear!” she asked, yawnin i 
— fou y cpilasa—thek foe gree it? 03 fk 
law. | can ‘our family never . Your 
ee eS uncle never had a nerve in , as Toften used to tell 
him. Now, [eagpodenl be | a bundle of nerves and nothing 
else down the black silk skirt, the 


“Not much. What does it matter—what they say?” | can imagine.” " asee of which seemed to that some latitude must 
“Suppose they said something of you that was not true Yes, that sounds feasible, Hartley, with ——— in the interp a Dn her = te i 


—charged you with some act that you were really not 
guilty of?” Hartley —_ out the words with a eames 
agitation in his voice that suggested ponebing = ie bac 
of his question. And there was a strained, look in 
his os as he waited for the answer. 

“TI don't think I should care a bit,” returned. Ellicott. 
“T shouldn't know anything about it. 

“Then, by Heaven, Jim,” gasped Hartley, leaning for- 
ward in his chair, with his f: : 


his and 3 sheet of the green | suffered much more than she ever mentioned. When che 

correspondence paper he always used, and this is what he mad piven solute Sires Ste ore Leet tk ae 

q was a piteous little 

‘3 mouth, that tho usual 

ve had about pliak of the cheeks hed crept round the eyes, ase textile 
enough terrestial bad! | rounded cheeks themselves were surprisingly pale. 

— t x bed “4 fea reed “Goodness me!” ehe exclaimed, for is the security of 

He had dunned me to over a few | her own room she sometimes talked after the fashion of 

hundreds I owe him, and I lost with him when | the when she served out ribbon in her father's 

Hampeleed Heath this e one Yow! took of a century ago. “ What's 


killed a man!” 


CHAPTER THREE. 
A Scapegoat. 

Exctcotr in his own peculiar state of mind was probably 
past feeling or expressing any extreme emotion. He 
received the information withcut any amazement~or 
curiosity, 4 

“ You've murdered someone, eh?” he said quietly. “Are 
you expecting arrest?” : 

Hartley cast a frightened glance at the door. “I don’t 
know—not just at once,” he said in a gasping voice; “but 
I can’t tell. The police are quick. Don’t you see what a 
dreadful hole Iam in? And look here, Jim, I once pulled 
you out of the river at Kingston when that sailing dinghy 
turned over and you got mixed up with the gear. Will 


f I wanted to ever so badly. Now, play me that—er— 
d’you call itf—with the outlandish name—the 
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Ce it named it in his own 
I suppose,” Muriel lifelessly, and she turned 
the sheets of music. 

g,” and turned down the 
. And then of a sudden, as though 
had sprung from the written 
brain, she sprang up from the 

t play that,” she said aed sh cots d th 

can’ i crossed the room 
out into the darkening street, secing nothing 


* give it to mo. , . becatoe her apes were farned inward her own heart. 
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i reached the street with the in his Lad; had a flash of intuition which was rare 

eee el Will. you save me, Jim? Will | | He rn ~ Fanaciy that tafe his tn ee ve ee 
: finger s Ww green paper. oe was afraid me see, eackl: vr. 1 use 

His words broke from him in a staccato-like fashion, full  aepping Toes of it would mean death to him. ‘There very fond of that—er—and so that is why yon are pulling 

of passionate entreaty, full of wild pleading, and with the | was a -box.in the distance. He ran forward swiftly. a facet I ht you didn’t mind a bit, after 


undercurrent of a.dreadfal fear urging on his speech. the advice I gave yor. Now come and sit down with me, 
an 


“the consolation of the deep upholstery 


Blanthorpe found so comforting, and she con- 

On the afternoon of this.day, in a drawing-room. Tod to fel’ with tard ayes ot into the gloom. “i 
“ Haven't integeste at heart, my dear!” conti: 

the pink: lights shed a: soft warm glow out into the your aly: "Bos ink f eld 


on off your en t if it 
the piano. She hed begun to play in good earnest, because | 183 not been fos voar own Some “ity : 508. Sil 
eae ‘won't be very long. Er— 


4 Just.% moment. while I sign this cheque,” said Ellicott 
quietly. “I have just to. finish up a few things” 
—and he went on writing, while the man in chair, 
tortured by fear and suspense, watched him with dread- |: 


filled eyes. 
“Se you. want me to fasten the guilt on myself?” said 
Ellicott, putting down his : 
“¥ou will be dead! ¢ will. it matter?” gasped 
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musi¢ im: assisting dramatic effect, loved to read s few 

s “Yr think I am ever likely to thank you for that,” 
chapters of her: favourite authors with the murmur of | ..:3 ariel, tho bation nist of the ounce 
masic in her ears. ; o care for tim, dear; you said you 
It is beside the mark that the good God had given her # didw't when_wbeo——" 
literary: taste that. would; have: been no credit to her owm | “ thong’ I didn’t,” said the miserably. 
cook beyond that: she-did not know it, which is the way of |“ Now, if you only knew. Mural” cackled Lady Bla. 


minutes ago. How did it , and wi } 
“On H ad Heath an hour ago—just at dusk. I 
ee -defence. I shot him.” 


“ f-defence? What had he agai 1” : | thorpe, waving s fat white hand in ¢ that t 
«Tf won in his hands,” seid. Hartley, with o shiver of | uorent people. to be je, bub was rather ridiculoas—if you only 
his eyes tarned away; “ I owed | had the that—er—that have not!” 


her sentences satis- 


“No—no,” jerked out Hartley, with the air of one who er would last. This + woman did not 
held back; ee ee me. know that when foresight comes in at the door love flies 
knocked him down lest night in the corridor, where out at the window. 
he had come to find me, and he swore vengeance. He was “You may have thought,” she continued in a voice that 
pokey demgred pay on. fay alngdhay$ Baran thoy ol 1 leat wearied the younger women so, “that Jim Ellicott was 
ile'd have had a. knife-into me if I hadn’t fired.” well eff. Other people thought the same—all but me, all 

“ but me.” She paused, perhaps to admire her own astute- 


Indeed, as anid 
“And you're afraid now,” said Ellicott cynically. : gratalating your lucky escape, tin, 
“You're over-rating the, value of life, If you could get teal directly. Or Sark eads the a 
inte: your mind the teue‘value:er worthiessness of it, as T I t. But it only shows the importance of—er—” 
have, ee ee oe eee “Ie this true?” broke in Muriel, with s sudden 
that tole Ral, oS one the pad f the artificial at La See tree th gig 
ill, as ° « i 
te ec ay ret sea TEN neta cnsegem 
crimes to me ugk F am s ' nodded with smile. 
a bad Anish up, he added, with s change af mood. “ But Salad onled ook tee ee eh will think 
I say, Hartley, you've told me all?” he said, with-a sharp inet “Sulnow, ont Bat & wis why I sent him sway— 
note of in his voices “i mean, the because he was poor!” 
e ? ‘There was no other reason for your trouble Pram | Blanthospe did not te understand, because 
with Zorai 2 ‘e emotions were outside her own mental plane, and 
Gad! no—what could there be? so she said the wrong thing, as she not infrequently did 
ste! sak thes a0 com thinge T sheald mot be puting ‘haley peed bono ion 
are some 1 
against m name even when dead.” = onan f 


“ There's nothing but. what I've told I swear,” cried 
«Hartley, while the shadows of: fear pa eg about his. eyes; 


There came a few moments of palpitating, “dread-laden 
wich pallid apprehension in og yn 
The. 44 ‘or comtained either Ii ath, 
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’ “Well, I never!” and, not being able to 

war he waited ; fo. or death. think mute mune ceon, 

Which was it to be? Why did-net. Ellicott speak? ae ee ee 
lence was. haf eaptorse Anrwogabs. Ie Sietiere ettited tat eee what she did 

inciionent Sethe 0-5 Sate ob Be piece the not understand gave her no she turned with 8 

dead: thudding of his own frightened heart. The sound =< heroes and heroines. 

of a careless laugh in the street.came up to their ears, and ariel reached her room with a sobbing at her heart, 

Se A ae. oe SES SE a ing ane ae and, groping her to her bed, threw herself upon it in 

“ All right,” said Ellicott. “I'll take your crime upon: witey sulscey. ‘Bor there io no sotrow ike that of s ma of 

myself, and I'll die. with it fastened to my name,” — who, wanting lové, has deliberately thrown 
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chaos of thought crowded in to terture her. A 

a little memories, of words said, of acts, of trivial 

incidents in yh been or of her Fy past 

him, things number, passed in review 

thoughts of eyes. And the end of it, his 
it stabbed her like a knife. 

known her own heart. That 

little weakness of the mouth that suggested vacillation did 


ie, And she had listened to her aunt with too ready 
pop submission to the elder woman had grown 
i bit. 
inte with Lady Blanthorpe had a deteriorating 
effect. Muriel’s love of music, by continually lift- 
ing up her had prevented her being dragged down to 
the elder woman's level. But now the pure gold of love 


e into her drab little soul, driving out the pettiness 
en lowness that had been her mental 
food in the companionship of the idle, selfish woman below 
has no room for anything 
less worthy than itself. And love is the 
touchstone that can turn the basest heart to gold. 

She revolted at the thought that he should deem her 

mercenary, that he should think she had cast 

him off because of his poverty. The thought that he was 

her to him. Now he was poor, ho would the 

more want her help and love, for poverty meant 
frien % 


Her heart filled with infinite pity. She wished he would 
come now and a pet his arms around her, so that she could 
tell him—tell him all. : ; ; 
then she was suddenly seized with an idea. She 
ry from the bed and groped her way to the gas and 
Then she took out writing materials and wrote, 
eS etee. ‘eed Be 10.2 ss a 
Her was ing—that best part of her that love 
galvanised into moving life, that part of her that had 
_ _ and vunsuiied by the littlenes on 
Ifishness heartlessness that ad lived amongst. 
T words flew fast, the words that were tho crying out of 


“ Dante, —Will come again and tell me what 
told me yectarday— ay the same words again—tell me chat 
you love me? I want you back, Jim. Do you under- 
I want you back. I have no pride left. I hardl 


fi 
he world matters but you. 
pogo poor. It as cone to me any a ust this 
may = thought I knew are a 
tI casting because you were poor. i 
Phases T and I want you ie coe back. 
Perhaps now you might want 


I have just hea 
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not. 
at Lady Brooksbank’s reception 
are invited.—M.” 
written, she folded it feverishly, 


, and addressed it. And then, 
er tian she ran down and out into 
precious 


thoughte ; 


Only come to me.— 
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message with her own hand. 


CHAPTER FIVE. 
From the Brink. 

Fon a long time after Hartley's footsteps had died away 
Ellicott sat at his desk alone with his 
The bitterness had gone. The tumult that had 
his brain; the rage, the raha ring pe 
passionate railing at fate that had by turns taken oO 
i , leaving behind a calm that was 
almost more dreadful. For he went about the accomplish- 
ment of his.design with a coolness and a method that was 
in singular contrest to the usual human attitude in such 
His mind was made up. The way was 

straight before him. 


f 


matter out to s finish in his own 
more to do in it, nothing more to 
at the paradise that he 

merciful unknown 


erected? 
f He 
hough anything mattered 


Yet the omission of some little thing might cause him to 
bes of afterwards. The cynical smile 
t again. What did an hin 
to die with the crime o 
r man fastened to his name, 
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weapon fondled it, the blessed thing 
osing to =" . He reviewed rapidly 
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tri lovingly, and 
the “message Sr aeath 


Why not end it? Peace and rest 
= oi oe fin 
The 


a en hispe 
This t1” 
a cn 7 came o wits clattering noise outside in 
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letter-box. The noise of it 

revolver down in front of 

im his seat, he was as oe to feel 

Slt rad ecrsing dows is check. He put wp 8 
we 

‘aa tot the door. It was more 
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@ matter of habit than anything else, this answering the 
call of the letter-box, Sar wins pons fered of interest to 
him that could come from the outside world now? Yet 
few can resist the magic of the lctter-box. And Jim 
Ellicott, on the verge of seeking the unknown by his own 
hand, found himself groping eagerly in the dark to find 
what the post had brought him. For the general 
bears the sweetest and the bitterest things. It bears 

and d r, life and death—ay, and halt the 

that darkens human lives. 

He gripped the letter. A faint odour that rose from it 
to his nostrils as he carried it made him start. He plunged 
towards the light with an inarticulate cry breaking from 
his lips. The next moment he was breaking open the 
letter Muriel Danebridge had written that afternoon, 
breaking it open fiercely, with a wild haste that made his 
fingers clumsy and lost him speed. 

nd then his eyes hungrily fastened on the words she 
had written—ch Heavens! the blessed words that would 
draw him from death to life, that would lift him from 
darkness into light, that would save his soul alive! A 
strange little cry broke from his lips as he read. She 
wanted him! She wanted his love. He was not cast off. 
His poverty made no difference. Perhaps it had drawn 
her to him because of his greater need. 

Then his poverty was blessed. It had brought him 
salvation. e joyous a that flooded his heart drove 
away the black despair. He had stepped from darkness 
into the dawn. The joy that surged throngh him was 
like a tonic to his overwrought brain. She knew he was 
poor, and yet she was content, so what did his poverty 
matter? He would work for her—ay, there was exulta- 
tion in the thought, joy in the remembrance that he had 
got his life and strength with which to do labour. 

ind the labour of his hands should be hers. He would 
give his life in toil for her. 

Oh sweet world where he might labour! Oh joyous life 
that was his! 

His eyes left the paper a moment and fell on the 
revolver which lay on the desk before him. With a little 
horrified cry he a it up and thrust it into a drawer 
out of sight. Then his hun eyes sought the writing 
again, and hoe devoured it word by word once more. As 
he read the postscript he got up and went to the mantel. 
piece, where from among a number of cards, most of 
which were invitations of one kind or another, he took 
one apes which was embossed a coronet, and which 
intimated that ag Brooksbank would be “at home” at 
Dulchester House, Mansfield Street, at 9 p.m. that evening. 

He looked at his watch. It was eight-thirty now. 
There was still time to dress and to be round there before 
ten o'clock. 

The type of entertainment that Lady Brooksbank 
favoured was that colloquially known as a “crush.” There 
were many people there, and very little room. There were 
toileta that were eloquent of the wealth of their wearers 
and the labour of someone else. There was beauty as much 
unadorned as possible. There was loveliness one season old 
and less, and to be purchased only at high aio and 
there were somewhat deteriorated qualities of the same, 
unsold over several seasons, to be had for less. Indeed, 
bonuses were included with some of the older samples, but, 
—— to say, these were of a very unmarketable 

ity. 
s And hearts? Oh, yes; the sales were inclusive. 
Femininity to-day is not heartless. There are more hearts 
to-day that will flutter at the thought of ten thousand s 
year than ever there were. 

There were famous people there, and some who were 


persistently. He knew many 
was slower than it might have 
who knew him wore ee 


n ularity, he did not care, but went on 
steadily as was his wont haps og objective, his mind 
refusing to be disturbed by outside influences. 

Besides, his mind was only full of one thing, one desire : 
to find Muriel. Those who made efforts to avoid 
were taking upon themselves manoeeneety trouble, for he 
saw scarcely anyone. He seemed to loo! 
of everyone (and his six feet of height allowed him to do 
this easily), his mind filled with the purpose that had 
nothing to do with the — crowd about him. 

He gazed about him intently with manery eyes. His 
secking gaze d into every corner of the rooms as he 
passed through them. He found her in the white drawing- 
room, which the gentle and aristocratic reader will remem- 
ber was Lady Brooksbank’s pride that season. 

She was sitting with her aunt, Lady Blanthorpe, upon a 
settee, and that estimable lady was dbcaming intimate and 
personal ailments with a pessimistic-looking lady in green 
silk. She saw him as soon as he entered the room. Her 
eyes — Lrg » ater ae a wane. Mseined Jook about 
them and about her mouth as though a wing anxiety 
oi at her heart. She rose as he aod bending before 


r. 

“Oh! take me out of this,” she whispered under her 
breath, as though there were volumes of suppressed 
emotion behind her words. There were no formal words 
of greeting. Here were two human hearts laid bare. 
They were balf-way across the room before Lady Blan- 
thorpe looked up; three-parts across before she quite 
realised that this was Jim Ellicoté. What she said does 
not matter. Ellicott and Muriel had forgotten her exist- 
ence. And they had forgotten the existence of most other 
people and things. 

“Are you sorry I have come?” he murmured. 

“Jim, why do you say that?” she asked, bearing 
heavily on his arm. “You—you have had my letter!” 

“Yes; but for that I should have been—I should nob 
have come. But I think I want to hear you say it.” 

“Will you give me back my ring?” she asked. 

“Your ring!” 

“Tt was mine before I gave it back to you.” 

“Yes, yes; it is yours now. I shall give it back to you. 
Bat, ; say, isn’t there a quiet corner in all this confounded 
place 

It was not so much what he wanted to say to her as 
what he wanted to hear her say. Her letter was in his 
pocket. The words of it had through his brain 
ever since it had come to him in that fateful moment and 
he had first read it. Now he wanted to hear her say the 
thing with her own lips. He wanted to make sure that 
she loved him. ‘ 

“See, there is no one sitting there,” she said, almost 


shyly. 
They were in one of the corridors. A little clump of 
palms sheltered it, but did not hide a seat within a recess. 
(Continued on page 312.) 
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Among the victims of the recent Grantham disaster was Mr. Albert Henry Kimptcn, of Great 


Shelford, 
accident, had 
insurance coupon 


Every copy of 
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Cambridge. He wasa regular reader of Pearson’s Weekly, and, on the morning of the 
forwarded from London his bag containing the current copy of the paper, with 
properly signed, to a hotel at Retford, where he intended to 
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They sat down. Her breath was coming rather quickly. 
She was about to speak, when he broke in, not hastily or 
ly, but with the air of quiet deliberation that 
was always his. 
“Do you really want me, Muriel?” It was very simply 
put. But, then, he was a simple man. 
“Do you think I should have written to you—that—if I 
had not!” she said, with a little catch in her breath. 
“No, no,” he said thoughtfully. There came to him a 
sort of idea at that moment that possibly there were some 
he did not understand—about women. “I only 


h been just for me. I ho ou 
a pac He Pe hed poet | smiled at her. “You see, if 


veyed to you quite the extent of my poverty. I am 
absolutely beggared - 


“ But ve your health and strength. I—I am 
willing ta wait.” = 


spoke ne ly. 
ee ee a it in the taco, “Tm mot shee 
‘a i i are ready.” 
Pern Tend —the ring ¢ "blinked 


look 
like the idea of him for so i she would have 
ee aticld to bios Bb ak that he was 


working for her. 
Presently there floated up from below the dreamy 

strains of a walts. 
“What a nuisance! They are beginning to dance,” she 

“What does it matter?” he whispered softly. “Wi 


v2 Bel Tam engaged for the fist walts—I think to— 
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“But — man—' romised !” cried Hartle 
Gercely.” it’s Hfe or death to me.” . 
denn nine off into a slumbrous strain. It added 

-whispered tragedy that was being 
by these two men. Bet sather had es 
be ect of 


that the situation is Hate ag with the same 
© me,” ans Ellicott. “I cannot do 
what I promised. Y want that letter back.” 

What has happened? You were afraid 


tful a moment. “There is a woman 
slowly. “I will tell you that, but 


wolfish look come on Hartley's face. Thoughts were 
h his brain. 


th and a little gasp of breath. 7. 
sacrifice me—betra prom 
word of honour—because a woman lala, be said. ‘She 
her mind, eh? She may change it again.” 
my own trouble,” 
somehow that he could bear 
strength cone them ths wonen’s lot 
‘rom \ 

be weak err their wi 8 love, and that he would 
It is er ae said Hartley, with a vr yinedr aay in 
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his voice, you were a ?’ And 
now, I , she has taken pity on you. I think it 
was the sandwich-board induptry you were leo forward 


to. Will she remain loyal to you through that! 

® woman believes she will be 
an , but Ellicott made no 
r) tones. 
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“Done, cried ; “I bet we can. What is it?” 
“Well,” said Pete, “ is i 
in hs ener @ novelist the funniest 


Mrs, Boredwun: “Now that’s too bad. Can’ 
find something that'll take the stains out?” on 
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TRY BREEDING FISH. 


It is a Most Profitable and Healthy Occupation, 


results of tvelve 

as such are valuabiy 
ing the itl balls of jel! 
e@ balls of je! 


ee 

( or the ova, because the litt!s 

in the ball of jelly develops a head, tail, 
at days at the expense oi 


ly it. the “fry” emery 
the remains of the ball and swim fechly,. Thee 


stay for six weeks in the trays until the “sac” drops 


weeks of this period they have 
nourishment rn the water. 


ng ' 
after they commenss 


feeding, a little galt fish is boiled. This i mizel 
with warm wa' a soup. raduail 
accustom fish mp ‘eaten, " pon 


the ; 
2. The food is changed from fish to meat prepared 
in the same manner 


Hard belied cays, chopped up and mixed with 


the 
After the “fry” have developed they are trans- 
ag This is a winistan ates 
running brook of clear, fresh 
of the box is 12ft. by 7ft. 
constructed of wood or zinc. 
either of the ends. These 
termed—: the supply of 
— used as a cover for the 
in to prevent the depreda- 
for four months. In the 
dammed below and above 
bottom, place a 
the box containing the fry. 
from 4in. to 
pes are laid on each side of this 


to convey safely away 
may be dug as an extra 
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render 


this contingency 
must be remembered that 
liable to be killed by the extra- 
ee f 1, Th 
lor capital. ere 
‘venewals of , and 15,000 ova 
it 


be on will be seen that 
first year will every and the 


necessary, 

fo! years are practically all profit. The cost 
af food foes not average 6d. F ag week 

of the stock 

Then usiness would 


or 
wore . 
go, Aa’ wile thinks 

pesterin foh 7 7 fi alt 
’ me some change. t ain’ ° 
perth it’s a shillin’ or less he wants.’ 

“What on earth does she do with the money? ” said 
m in surprise. 
” was the reply. “Ain’t nevah give her 
none yet.” ‘ 
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CAUSE AND EFFECT. 

Tas minister's wife was busily engaged one after- 
noon in doing some mending, when a neighbour called 
for a friendly chat. After a few general remarks, the 
visitor began to inspect a basket of miscellaneous 
buttons on the table. 

“Well? she exclaimed, “you seem to be well sup- 

lied with buttons of all kinds. Why, there is one 
Fike my husband had on his last winter’s suit.”’ 

Indeed,” said the hostess, with o smile. “ All 
these buttons were found in the collection bags, and 
I thought I might as well make some use of them, 
Must you really go? Good-bye. Come again soon,’’ 


Hovemmarp: “I wag pouring myself out a glass of 
wine in the dining-room when the butler pounce Ga 
mo and says, ‘Hullo! I'll have none o’ that!’ ” 


Par! aid : “And what did you say?” 
Housemaid : “I said I hadn't intended to offer him 
any. 
—_— tho 


“! say, what's the difference between vision and 


ht? 
“Sco those two girls across the street? ” 

“Yes” 

“Well, the pretty one I would call a vision of 
loveliness, but the other one—well—she's a sight.” 


ee hes 


WITHOUT FEEDING THE BIRD. 

A cuzex in a leading jeweller’s shop was showing 
his line of clocks to a countryman who wanted to pre- 
sent one to his wife on the third anniversary of their 
marriage. The salesman had exhausted all of his stock 
except some cuckoo clocks on a shelf near by. 

The rustic asked to see them, and the shopman took 
one thinking that at last he would make a 
sale. After telling Giles the price, the latter asked 
if they struck the hours. 

Instead of answering directly, the salesman wound 
the timepiece and set the hands at a few seconds to 


twelve. . 
As the little door opened, Giles’s eyes bulged with 
in but when the chirping ended he plainly 
disa: al. Tho man behind the counter, 


THE SECRET OF SKIN HEALTH 


secrets are better worth knowing than the 
» healthy, and beawtitul skin free 
a or tongue or anything 
mer its tint or texture. re are 
that must never be forgotten by those who take 
ce. The first is that proper 
be given to the skin, and the mirror 
as to the condition of your 
Incidentally we might mention that 
given to the purity of the 
as many skin troubles are symptoms | blood 
im addition a wise selection of toilet soa 
the use of the wrong soap wi 
perfect complexion. The sccond point 
must be given is the paramount im- 
being taken 
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Mureee huow that" Antesema” wil! cure 
eeery form Ff kin Trouble. 


Nature gives you: 
{we ignate Nature's warning and allow your win 


more and more unhealthy, and 
have eczema in a severe form, you will 


Kove the, saplnsant but it seems very unwise to i 


a eer gee fe a perfect 
variety rou ie 
Hone bat thoes who ive suffered from severe forms 


reflection that the cause is 
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= Mi cage HAD ALTERED. 
HERE is ashing boarder who 
life of ithe table when is here lore, ttre Rae 
more? asked an oid patron, addressing the landlady. 
al married him,” wag the quiet reph A 
Indeed! Ho was ono of the sprightliest fellows 
I ever met, always bubbling over with spirits and 
chock-full of stories. He's away from home I sup- 
pose? I haven't seen him since I returned.” 
“He's st homo; he has never been away.” 
a peeally ! Where is he, then? ” 
“<a. - = at the a be “ table.” 
—that quiet, subdued-looking man?” 
“Yes, sir *—slenificantly, ' 
Se -ivemeeeee 


ij SOFTENING THE BLOW. 
PROPOSED to Mies Gladys Beautigirl last night.” 
“Ah! And she accepted vont _ : 

“Well, no-o-0, not exactly; but she came so near 
doing so that a great deal of the sting was taken 
out of her refusal. She said she would have accepted 
me if I had had plenty of money and a perfect 
disposition, and my eyes were brown, my hair curly, 
and was winning fame in my profession, and 

rsonal magnetism, and came of an old and blue 

looded family, and would always let her have her 
own way, and never smoked or wanted to stay out 
late at night, and did not belong to any club, and 
would keep a stylish carriage and plenty of servants, 
and really wanted her mamma to live with us, and a 
few other things which I have forgotten. But if a 
fellow must fail in an undertaking, it is encouraging 
to him to think that he came very near winning.” 


——— 


WELL EARNED. 

Tre motor-car refused to go. 

The driver, wearing a waterproof cap goggles, and 
a light dust cloak, turned the crank handle indus- 
triously, but without producing any effect, 

He paused for breath. 

The crowd made audible comments, such as “Twist 
it again!” “Hire a horse! ” “Go it, Sandow!” But 
Fo. teens he was deaf. 

Once more he Ropefally seized the crank and turned 
it strenuously, o result. He paused again to 
remove his cap and catch his breath. 

An elder! | aslo observing the action, ste 
forward and dropped a coin in the upturned cap. He 
said, with calm appreciation : 

“Tt’s the only street organ I ever saw that wasn’t 
a real nuisance. You descrve @ copper.” 


of skin trouble imagine the such affections | chin troubles, nettlerash, pi 19 | ria. 
an gah ac ne eh ie | ai rb, a ly a 
to prevent Instruction as to diet and 


his | 4 Personal Question—Have you any Skin Trouble? 


hands, or neck, makes the 
because he knows that — he meets observes 
condition. Even if you s from eczema in its 
worst and most irritating form you may comfort 
with the thought that “ Antexema ” will cure you, as it 
has cured countless others, many of whom had suffered 
genuine torture for years. 
Varieties of Skin Trouble. 

The scalp, the face, neck, ears, eyes, hands, chest 
back, legs, and arms are all subject to some 
form or forms of skin complaint. The information 
that doctors and medical students have in their big 
text-books in rd to skin ailments has not in the 

ast been available for the general sao and that 


is why we published our well-known ‘amily handbook 
on “Skin Troubles,” which explains in clear, | 
the nature and symptoms 


non-technical langu 

the various forms skin trouble, the way to cure 

them, how to keep cured afterwards, and many other 

equally important and interesting facts. A copy of 

this little Nook is offered to all our readers at the 

foot of this article, and i€ will be found most useful. 
A Wonderful Remedy. 

During the last half-century there have been many 
notable medical discoveries, and year by yn science 
is wresting from Nature the secrets of how to cure 
many diseases ——T regarded as incurable. Few 
discoveries, however, have been more beneficial or 
relieved so much care yf seamen — 

rf for skin troubles. ways remem 
a a6tc he orgy redo *? does not sand on the same 
“ Antexema” was a 
doctor's discovery, and its efficacy rests on the sure 


rtain as the multiplication table, and is attested 
een overwhelming pe of testimony and evidence. 


co 
wen oles,” Which tells about the following forms 
skin illness amongst _ others: bebies’ 
troubles, bad complexions baldness, barbers’ : 
bieckhogds, boils, blotches, burns and scalds, dandruff, 
delicate, sensitive, irritable, easily chapped skin ; skin 
troubles affecting the ears, eyes, feet, hands, and 
scalp ; eczema (c io and naa Sere the leas, 
facial blemishes, gouty eczema, wounds, lip 
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—_ AN ATHLETIC GAME. 
cobbler’s shop in a small village was filled 
with old men and a young man, the young man being 
a Ie football player. Naturally, tho conversation 
drifted to the game of football. 

The young, man turned to one of the old men, and 
asked if he ever played the game. The vetcran 
thoughtfully blew a cloud of tobacco smoke from his 


lips, and ied ; 
a Nay, ad 3 I’ve never played at nooan o? them 
athletic games ‘cept dominoes.” 


oo 
“Yes, my dear,” said the sarcastic husband ; “you 
may have m the cake all alone, as you say, et 
who helped you to lift it out of the oven? ” 

ee eee 


“Do you go to school, my boy? ”* 


“Yes, sir! 

noe do you learn—reading, writing, and arith- 
metic? ” 

“Ande pa th punctuation? ” 

: are you familiar wi ion 

“Oh, yes, vir! The master uated his tyre last 
week, an’ I mended it for him in less'n ten minutes!” 


ee 
DIDN’T WANT EMPLOYMENT. 

A ciercrman holding a living in tho country had 
occasion the other day to advertise for a groom-gar- 
dener, or a sort of general factotum about the place. 
About eight o'clock one evening, while he was await- 
ing an epplionss according to appointment, a young 
man_was brought into the library. , 

“Good evening, my man,” said the vicar. “Are 
you James Wood?” 

“Yes, sir,” was the response, 

“What is the work you've been accustomed to! ” 

“Farm work, sir.” 

Ah, I see. Then you've been in charge of 


“A little, sir.” 
At this Joint the cleryman’s wife appeared, and, 


“T can do boots, ma’am, but not silver.” 

“Are you married? ” 

“Well—well, ma’am, that’s just what I've come 
about to-night. You see, it were about the banns 
that I came to see the master here.” 


les, 


We are not sim- 
ply asking whether 
you have any 
serious trouble 


Please understand the question. 


crack lips, oF 
any other slight 
skin ailment 
« An ”» 


is wrong. Don't use 
cold cream or rome 
~ © dntezema” cures coseme of the erme. similar i 


SS SS e the skin, it cannot cure the 
trouble, whilst “Antexema” will do all that 
cold cream will do, and it will also cure you. A bottle 
of “ Antexema ” should find a place in every home and 
on every table, 

You Should Accept Our Offer Now. 

“ Antexema”’ is ig va all Chemists at Is. 1}d. 
and 2s, 9d., or ma ob direct, post free, in 
plain wrappér for 1s. 8d. or 9. Od. “ Antexema”’ ia 
easily obtainable in India, and all British Colonies and 
Possessions from leading Chemists and Druggistes. 


fo enable you to try “ Antexema,” we will send a 


of “ Antexema,” with our family 
Se oi en oe eee 
stam or and men 
Pearson's <a ‘Address cr to Tas 
Anrzxza Companr, 83 Castle Road, London, N.W. . 
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Look for ingersell on Dial. 
Guaranteed 5 Years 
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DAY A MARTIN, Ld. 
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SOLD EVERYWHERE, at 1/16, 2, 4/6, and 11/. 
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For COUGHS, COLDS, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, 
WHOOPING COUGH, HOARSENESS, fo, 


post. 
Robt. H. INGERSOLL Bro.282a Audrey House, Ely Place, London, E.C. BO RWI f K's 
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in the 
World. 
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Street, Wolverhampton, November 9th, 
. 1905. 

“TI coughed from morning till night 
with bronchial catarrh, until 
completely worn out. Four 
days after taking Scott’s Emul- 
sion I had the first night’s sleep 
for many weeks and have slept 
well ever since. I am now 
stronger and better than in years, 
have gained flesh, appetite, 
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| ‘The Whisky that is . 
| Excellent in every way. 
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‘VASELINE 
8 PREPARATIONS. 4% 


In order to make known the various “ Vaseline ” Prepara- 
tions we are selling Y 


DAINTY SAMPLE BOXES 
Gd. each. 


CONTAINING : 
1 Tube White “Vaseline.” ) 1 Tin Pure “ Vaseline.” 
1 Tube Capsicum 1 Tin “ Vaseline” Cold 


“ Vaseline.” ream. 
Tin “ ” q 
SN 4 Tube Pomade “Vaseline.” , Waneline aaa 4 


(Beautiful Indian Ink 


--and.« 


Crayon Portraits), 


These portraits are of the finest 
artistic merit, and what is perhaps as 
important, they are quite permanent. 
If you want to preserve the photo of 
someone who is dear, or who has 
passed away, have one of these en- 
largements before it is too late. All 
pictures copied bust style—head and 
shoulders only. Size 20in. by 16in. 
When sending order 
enclose the picture 
you want enlarged 
with your name and 
‘etukj address on the back, 

* and enclose 4/6 and 
. 4d. postage, to 


A Send 64. ia Stamps to the he 
® CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO., ¥ 
Proprietors of ‘’ Vaseline,’’ 7 

A 


42 Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C. 
And one will be forwarded post fres. 
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f pt, © ARTHUR PEARSON Ltd. "17 Henrietta St. London, W.C. 


e Has as many interesting News-Pictures as any sixpenny weekly. ‘ 
The Humorous Drawings and Jokes will amuse you. -Once taken, always taken. 
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